Siam
the third stage rises, of a height double that of
the second, and the monumental stairway that
leads up to it, with its worn, grass-grown steps,
is so steep that it induces a sensation of vertigo,
The gods desire, no doubt, to make themselves
more inaccessible in proportion as one endeavours
to  approach   them.    And verily the  temple
seems to grow higher, to stretch out, to reach
up towards the darkling sky, and it is a little
like those baffling dreams in which we strive
madly to reach a goal which flies before us ...
There should be four of these staircases, watched
over by smiling Apsaras, one on each of the
sides of the enormous pedestal; but I have not
time to choose the best, for the shadow of
the clouds grows ever deeper, and the storm
is at hand.   I mount, almost running, and the
forest, the sovereign forest, seems to rise at the
same time;  on every side it begins to stretch
its circle to the horizon like a sea.
Here now is the third square platform,
bordered also with its cloister, the facades of
which are carved even more magnificently still.
In high relief on the walls are the inevitable
Apsaras standing in groups, and welcoming me
with smiles of quiet mockery, the eyes half-
closed. On this, the highest of the terraces,